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than the voluminous and gracefully falling shirts which
might have added dignity to the party. He was on the best
of terms with all the men we met on the way, and was nearly
always giggling. However oddly he permitted himself to
dress, there was no question of his overlooking any short-
comings in our clothes. The slightest awryness in headker-
chiefs or hotta was immediately made known to me by a
titter from Sa'id, who made a distress signal, or came up to
put it straight. Although he had, he said, three wives in
Mecca and hoped to have another soon, no one could be
less like the gross master of a large harem in European fiction
than this twinkling-eyed little Meccan who had crossed
Arabia several times and whom Philby had taught to skin
animals and preserve insects.

The Emir Saud Ibn Jaluwi announced to us, through a
captain of his guards, his readiness to receive us; and we
immediately followed the escort, through corridors open to
the sky on one side, to his reception-room. The entrance
was through a darkened archway at which several of his
soldiers stood on guard. These swordsmen stand in the
manner of waiting courtiers, sometimes whispering a word
or two to each other but always attentive to what their
master may wish or do, and not like the rigid sentries of
Europe. As they parted to make way for us we saw beyond
them in a cushioned recess the young Emir rising to greet
the Minister, He was a handsome young man, swarthy
without being dark, having the slight and fine beard which
is all that most Arabs, less hirsute than Europeans, can ever
grow. His father, the famous and fearsome Abdulla, cousin
of the King, had died less than a month before our visit,
so he had had no experience in dealing with foreigners.
His solicitous inquiries lacked warmth, and our conversation,
soon deteriorated into desultory and dignified remarks, all
that his care for correctitude would permit him to risk and
from which our ignorance of topics then current in the
oasis prevented us turning it.

Abdulla, his father, had been a strong character, and right-
man of the King in the east of Arabia. His courage